
KhgLeif, 

Totte. Marry hecre’s graccand acodpis,that’« a wiftman and 

d lOOlCf 

you hcerc? 

Things that louc nightjJoucaiotfochjjfghts as thefe ; 

The wrathfoli Skies gaUow^hc very wanderer of chc 
Darke.and makes chemkeepe their cseeSj ' 

Since I was man, fiich liieetesof fire. 

Such burfts of horrid thunderyitich gronec of 
Koring winde and raine,I nete nemen^r 
To haue heard, mans nature cannot carry 
The affliiftion, nor the force. ‘ . 

Let the great Gods that ke^e this dreadfuli 
Thundring ore our heads,finde out their enemies now* 
Tremble thou wretch that haft within thee 
Vndivulgcd crimes„vnwhipt of luftice. 

Hide thee they bloudy handjthouperiut’d, and 
Thou fimular man of vertue that art inceftious, 

CaytifFc in pceces ftiakCjthat vndcr couert 
And conuenient feeming,haft pra^ifed on mans life, 
Clofepcntvp guilts,riue your concealed centers^ 

And cry thefe dreadful! fummoners grace, : 

I am a man more find againft their finning. 

JCrer.Alacke bare headed, gracious my Lord, hard by here it 
a houeii,fome fricndlhip will it lend you gainft the tempeft, re- 
pofe you there, whilft I to this hard houfe, more hard then is the 
ftone whereof tis rais’d, which eiien but now demanding after 
mcjdenide me to come in, returne and force their fcanted curte>; 
fie. 

Z,«4r.My wit begins to tome. 

Gome on my boy,how doft my boy,art cold ? 

I am cold my felfcjwhere is this ftraw my fitlloWj 
The art ofour necelfities is ftrange,that can 
Make vildc thmgsprecioas,comeyouhouellpoo^e> . 

Foole and knaue,Ihaue one part of my heart ^ 

That forrowes yet for thee. 

Fm/c. He that has a little cine wit,with hey ho the winde and 
the raine,muft make content wtfh his fortunes fit, for the raine, 

it 
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'"S^Sfg’’»oJboy.cWeWttg 

EnterGlaeefieriiMithe BafiM i*ith lights. 

(?a. Alacke.alackevF«d Hike hot this 
Vnnaturall dealing, I ^ 

That I might pitty hirii.thcy tookc worn me 
The vfe of mine ownc h6ufe,<^iargd mconpamc 
Of their difpleafure, neither to ^«ke of him, 

Eiureatc for him, nor any way fuftamfe him. 

And a worfe matter thenth^t,! haOc tcceiucd 
A letter this night^tis dangerdasfbbc 
I bauc lockt the letter in my Clofctjithcft linuncs 
The King now beares.will be.repeftgcd home ; 

There’s part of a power already latide^ 

We muft incline to theKihg, I Will Iccke ^ 

And priuily rcleeuclilm ; go you afid maintame talRC 

With the Duke, that Bfiy charity be not of him 

Percciued ; if hcaskefor nieil am ill,ahd gone , » 

To bcd,though I die for it, as rio lefle is threamed me, 

TheKinBmyoldMaftefmuffberelceucd,thfereis 

Some ftrangc thing towStd,£d^<if, pray you be carcfuil 


Exit. 

Tafl.ms courtefieforbid theeifbilUhc Duke inftantly^noW, 

And ofthat letter tOjtHrsfeeh^es a fairedelerumg,^ • 

And muft draw tome that which ray fatlwr Icttc 

TheHall,the«ybngerrifes wherithe olddd^ Wl.y 

Enter LtMr,Ke^,dhdF&dit^ ^ 

Fe»^Hcre is the pla'cc iriy^Lotd^ood thy M 
rSny of the opewhigh^s tod idffe'fdr hatutc to endure. 

XfAr.Lct me alone. 

Fewt.GoodmyLbrd eriter. 

W.Wiltbreake lily heart/ ^ 

Kent. I had rather breake mine owne,good my Lord cntcr.^ 

Pi- Xrffw • 
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